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head jerked to port;   he dared not let go his precarious
hold and point out what he meant.

Glittering in the sun, beautifully placed for an attack,
a Fiat fighter was flying. It seemed to turn slightly
towards them, and then resumed its course. In a few
minutes, it was out of sight.

The Hurricane could certainly not have managed an
engagement. Perhaps the Italian mistook it for a friend,
or perhaps he had no ammunition.

Kershaw arrived over the mountain airfield where his
squadron was based, circled, obtained permission to land,
and came down.

On the ground the fire-squad stood ready, for it is not
child's play to land a three-ton aircraft on a bombed
aerodrome at a mile a minute, when you cannot 'See the
thirty-odd dials and switches and lights that control it,
and when you have to look where you are going round
the edge of a man larger than yourself who is squashed
on your knees and whose limbs are everywhere that the
control column should go.

But the passenger helped, and the Hurricane made a
perfect three-point, and ran smoothly to a standstill in its
own place on the none-too-smooth and none-too-big
advanced airfield that had been roughly smoothed out
of the great hillside.

Frost and Kershaw got out and tried to uncrease them-
selves. Frost said what a man could in thanks, Kershaw
grinned deprecatingly.

" She flew home pretty well with two up/' he said.
" Marvellous what these Hurrybirds'll do ! "

He had added his name to a list that we ought never
to forget.